SUN YAT SEN AND THE CHINESE REPUBLIC

WITNESS: Yes. I agreed to help him because I was a
great friend of one of the band and although I knew that it
was my duty to advise against it, I knew that Doctor Sun
Yat-sen had ordered it done and that it would be useless for
me to try to prevent it. And another reason was that if I
did not agree to help them they would suspect me and then
I would not be able to get any information for General Li. ...

. . . The case was adjourned for a continued hearing to-
morrow afternoon. . . .

Without going into the details of the case as
above outlined, suffice it to say that several days
were spent in the trial, during all the time of
which the innocent accused was held without bail.

"Going pretty hard against us," I said to my
client one day. He smiled resignedly as he stood
shackled to the arm of the officer with the Sikhs'
carbines looming up behind him. It was a rainy
day, and the police wagon was late in coming,
and I asked the officers to let me drive them all
over to the Louza Station, where the prisoner
was to be conducted. The officers finally con-
sented, after doubly shackling the accused, who
was made to take the seat in front beside me
while I drove. How Vong did enjoy that ride,
even though his heavy shackles rattled every time
he moved his hands! The officers bundled him
out at Louza Station, but he waved his shackled
hands in a ohm-ohm to me, as they slammed the
iron gate behind him and hustled him into prison.

Some time after, I had the pleasure of greeting
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